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came together he said to them: " Can none of you
suggest how this curse may be removed from the
land ? If I cannot be of use to iny people, I am
determined to bring my life to an end, and that
without further delay/'

Then a holy Brahman stepped out from among
the rest and stood before the king. He was famous
for the purity and tranquillity of his life, and for his
deep knowledge of the ways of Wisdom and Virtue.

" Hear me, O King/5 he said quietly. " In the
depths of the forest lives a hermit whose name is
Vibhandaka. Long, long ago he left this city with
his heart filled with hatred against all mankind,
because he had found in his dealings with them
nothing but foolishness and wickedness. He had a
deep scorn for all which goes by the name of pleasure,
and beauty in all its forms and manifestations he
utterly despised. He took with him into his forest
retreat his infant son Rishyasringa, and, choosing a
cave in the most desolate part of the forest, he settled
down to bring up the boy in such a manner that he
would never be disillusioned by experience.

" ' I give you, my child/ he said to the infant,' the
beasts of the forest to be your playfellows : from
them you will learn less of cruelty and wickedness
than from human beings. You will hear the shriek
of the parrot, the howl of the jackal, the mewl of the
lynx, and the screech of the hyena, but you will be
spared the unnatural sound of the quarrelsome
voices of men and women. Among the most re-x
pulsive reptiles and venomous insects you will live